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	1. Chapter 1

**New Beginings.**

**Disclaimer: I own nothing**

**AU: During and after Watershed Season 5 episode 24.**

**Look guys there is something I have to tell you, but there is someone I have to tell first.**

* * *

><p>"Beckett", Kate answered her phone curtly, not recognizing the number.<p>

Espo and Ryan looked at her curiously as the look on her face went from bored to pokerface in 2 seconds flat. She had been acting weird all week and this phone call was not helping. There was a slight flush that went up her cheeks as she continued to listen intently.

She sat up straighter then and said, "thank you, I will let you know". She was lost deep in her own thoughts, visibly trying hard to keep her face neutral.

"Hey Beckett, you OK?" Esposito said cautiously, trying his best to not sound like he was prying. He was, though only out of concern for his good friend. "Was that about the case?" He was sure that would pull her out of her own mind.

"What?" She managed to focus on the two detectives, "Oh, no that was – uhm – personal." She sounded as if she wanted to tell them what the call was about but thought better of it.

Espo walked over, put his hand on her shoulder and asked her sincerely if she was all right. Looking into her eyes as he waited for a response, there was no way she would be able to fool him at this moment.

"Javi, I'm fine", she looked serenely into his eyes, not the slightest hint of panic in here body language. "There is something I want to tell you," she copied his gesture and place a hand on his shoulder, as a way to prove that she meant what she said, "but there is someone else that I need to tell first." She dropped her hands, and picked up her jacket, folded it over her arm and left the precinct, with Espo and Ryan both staring after her.

She decided that no matter what she had decided, he needed to be part of everything about where they would go from here. She was not going to force him to do this with her, no matter how much she wanted it.  
>This was going to be interesting, she thought as she pressed <span>one<span> on her speed dial. He answered on the second ring.

"Kate, I thought you were coming over later", he mused, "Is everything all right?"

He sounded a little nervous, and she couldn't blame him considering the fight they had the night before, about her interview with the FBI/AG task force. He had stormed out of her apartment in anger.

She knew what she wanted now and she needed to tell him, and she needed it to be at their special place. This was a place where so many big decisions were made, and conversations had. There was no place better for this news.

"We need to talk" She said, getting nervous herself. She wasn't sure if he had forgiven her for not telling him about DC, but they had to talk and she needed them to talk now, before she lost her nerve. "Can you meet me at the swings?"

"I'll head out right now", was all he said before the line disconnected.

When she arrived 20 minutes later, he was already there. She took a deep breath and walked towards the swing set trying her best to look her same fierce self, she sat on one of the swings next to Rick.

"Hey", he said. He looked very serious and all humor was put aside.

"I'm sorry", she didn't greet him, just continued with her apology. "I'm sorry that I didn't tell you about the job in DC. I shouldn't have kept secrets and …" He cut her off

"It's who you are", he looked so upset, how could she fix this? He continued, "I've had to scratch and claw for every inch".

"Castle", she interrupted him.

"No wait, let me finish", his voice still monotonous. "I've been thinking a lot about us and our relationship, where we're headed", he took a deep breath and then added, "and I decided that I want more-".

_SHIT, is this really happening, he breaking up with me _now_?_

"We both deserve more", he stopped.

_This is it, spit it out Castle. I need to be ready to walk away when this speech is over, I won't let him break my heart _and _see me cry in the same moment. I wouldn't be able to handle it.  
>We do deserve more, a happy family, a future – together . How can he not see that, that's all I want?<em>

Mustering all the strength she had in her soul she said two little words, "I, agree". She did agree to an extent, the _more_ that she wanted though was certainty and Rick Castle, always.

"So," he began, "whatever happens, whatever you decide".

_Damn it, these tears really have a mind of their own. _She tried to focus on something so she wouldn't have to look at him, knowing that as soon as she did, she wouldn't be able to keep it together. She was quickly realizing that this was really it, they really were about to be over and there was nothing she could do about it. _This was all her fault, damn it, she never should have lied to him.  
><em>It was the slow purposeful movement that caught her eye, _what was he doing? _

"Katherine Houghton Beckett", He landed on his knee, pulled out a ring and looked her straight in the eyes. "Will you marry me?"

"Oh," her shock so complete, that it seemed that was the current extent of her vocabulary. "Oh my God", she was slowly gathering her thoughts and comprehending the scene before her. The love of her life was on one knee with a ring in his hand and a hopeful look on his face.

"You're proposing!?" She was not at all expecting this right now, or at all. She was madly in love, but still – she was sure that he was going to end things.

"Well, yes", he looked at Kate and then back at the ring, hoping for some feedback on the question he had just popped.

"I – ah – I thought you were breaking up with me", she was so emotional that her voice was all over the place with this confession.

"By offering you a ring?" He looked at her rather quizzical and starting to look nervous.

"You just seemed so serious," she was grinning now.

_Thank GOD that he went with happily ever after rather than – well let's not go there._

"Of course I'm serious," he scoffed, "this is the most serious thing I've ever done".

As soon as she smiled at him, he looked a little more confident and said, "So, is that a yes?"

"Are you sure?" She asked. Kate had lived her whole life in the mental state of waiting for the other shoe to drop, what could possibly be the other shoe to this magnificent scenario.

"You do know how this works right?" He sounded like he was getting frustrated, so she knew she had to answer him.

"In that case," she put her arms around his neck as she continued," Richard Edgar Alexander Rogers Castle, yes, I will marry you." She was so excited that she really hadn't paid much attention to the ring, until he put it on her finger.

"Wow, it's big", she mused as she looked it over.

"Or," the boyish charm back at once, relieved after she agreed to be his wife, "You just have remarkably tiny fingers."

She had no more restraint and flung her arms around her _fiancé_ and kissed him a deep passionate kiss.

When she felt that she was ready to go home, she let her hands slide down his arms from his shoulders to his hands and kept her hold on to one as she let him guide her to her car. The reason for the initial phone call completely forgotten. She had gotten lost in her emotions and then the proposal.

After a night of pure bliss, they had completely forgotten the world around them as they celebrated the engagement in a very, very personal way.

It wasn't until the smell of breakfast made her stomach twist and she darted for the bathroom that she remembered.

_Oh crap, I forgot to tell him the news._


	2. Chapter 2

**I hope everyone is enjoying reading this about as much as I enjoy writing it. This is the second chapter on my second story on this site. **

**Let me know what you think, I find it very inspirational to know what they readers think. **

**Be kind.**

**Disclaimer: Don't own Castle or any of its bits.**

* * *

><p>"Hey there," he was smiling at her with so much love in his eyes, "how's my lovely fiancé this morning?"<p>

Not wanting to look like she had just emptied her stomach, she had brushed her teeth and showered. Walking out of the shower, she deciding against her own clothes, opting instead for a clean T-shirt and boxers of Ricks. She sure was glad that the case had closed the day before and she was free to stay home a little while longer before heading to the precinct to do paperwork.

She was still exhausted after an emotional day and a busy night.

"I'm great," she gave him a smile that stretched into a yawn, "just a little tired."

"When do you have to head back in to work?" He sounded as if he wished she didn't have to go at all.

"Not until later," She was still smiling, glancing down at her ring. "I wonder if this will interfere with them letting us work together." Her smile faltered, Gates might kick him out.

_Should she keep the engagement a secret, what was the best way to keep the status quo at work? The smell of that food is making me hungry and nauseated at the same time. How is that possible?_

"Earth to Kate," he waved his hands, even the spatula, "hey, what's going on in that beautiful head of yours?" He looked somewhat concerned, but visibly relaxed as she looked in his eyes.

"I was just wondering if telling everyone about our engagement is the best idea, "she didn't know what the right course of action was, what would not make Gates fire Castle. Rick looked crestfallen at the idea of not being able to share his blissful news with everyone.

"What if you just don't tell everybody," he began, "hear me out, what if you just wore the ring but didn't mention it first hand?"

"Babe, I work with a bunch of detectives." She sighed, "they will notice straight away."

"I say let them." He sounded like he had made up his mind, he wanted everyone to know – to be able to shout it from the rooftops. "I love you Kate, and I think everyone knows that already."

His logic was flawless, so she kissed him softly and said, "you win, I just need to call my dad before I do anything else." She had her phone to her ear and waited for him to pick up.

"Hey, dad."

"Hi, Katie." His voice was a bit groggy from sleep still so he cleared his throat before he continued. "Is everything all right, did something happen?" His voice conveyed so much love.

"Yeah dad, everything is fine, and something did happen." Kate smiled to herself, knowing that she would be having a similar conversation with her father in a couple of months. Telling him life altering news, but now she stuck with the most pressing. "Rick proposed to me yesterday, I'm engaged!"

Her father was not known to wear his heart on his sleeve, "that's great Katie, congratulations." Kate knew this was as heartfelt as she would get from her father. She also knew that he really was very happy for her.

"Thanks, I'm so happy right now." Ever since her father had gotten himself clean and sober, their relationship had been great, she could confide in him, even things she sometimes didn't want to be thinking or feeling. "I wish mom was here," she simply stated.

"I know Katie, I do too," he sighed. "I love you, give my best to Rick and congratulations again."

"I love you too, dad." He hung up.

She walked back to the kitchen after her conversation with her father had ended. Rick appeared to be putting the finishing touches on his plating, he loved to make the food look either weird or very good there really was no in between.

"Hey, what did your dad say?" Rick sounded a tad bit nervous. _In his haste to propose, he had forgotten to ask Jim Beckett for his daughters' hand in marriage._

"He said to tell you congratulations from him," Rick let out a breath he hadn't realized he was holding. "He's just happy that I'm happy."

Rick smiled at that and walked over towards her and wrapped her in a tight hug, he buried his face in the crook of her neck and took a deep breath, smelling her shampoo. "I love you and I am ecstatic that you are happy," he breathed out the words as he exhaled. He then kissed her neck and said, "Breakfast is ready."

Suddenly, the smell of food that had woken her this morning, that had made her hurl, was now very appetizing, so she dug in.

The first thing Kate did when she reached 21st, was to go down to the morgue. She had already told Lanie about the job in DC, she had also told her about her plan to talk to Castle after work and to have her phone with her in case she would need to talk after.

"Hey girl," Lanie said with her normal sass, adding "I'm a smack you".

"What?" Kate was surprised at the greeting, her mind having been so far from the fact that she was supposed to call her yesterday.

"You tell me that you're going to talk to Castle about a huge fight," she began, "and to be ready for waterworks if things went sour, and now 15 hours later you walk in here with no …" her voice trail off when she noticed the big ring on Kate's finger.

"Is that what I think it is?" Lanie was now incredulous, "you're telling me that you got engaged and didn't call?"

"Uhm, Lanie, I was a little busy," Kate looked at her pointedly, "celebrating with my new fiancé".

Lanie had already sauntered over to see the bling up close. "This ring is something serious", Lanie breathed.

"Oh, girl," Lanie pulled her best friend into a tight hug, "congratulations, you deserve this."

"Well, thank you," she shifted her feet and looked her best friend in the eyes. "I have a question for you," Kate hesitated just a second. "We don't have a date or anything, but I was wondering if, when the time comes." Kate sighed deeply, "will you be my maid of honor?"

"You know I will," Lanie said with a genuine smile plastered across her face. "So tell me everything, how did he do it?"

Kate sat down and told Lanie the whole story like only best friends can, with giggles and gasps at just the right times.

When she reached her floor, Kate beelined straight to her desk hoping to not draw attention to herself, or her now bejeweled ring finger.

"Hey guys," Kate looked over at Espo and Ryan," do we have a new case?"

Espo turned around in his seat and looked at Kate, seemingly a little worried. "No, we would have called you if there was." Kate knew they would, but wanted to get the ball rolling. She knew she had them worried yesterday with her phone call and then storming out. So she thought that this would be a fair way to open dialogue between them.

"Are you all right?" Javier Esposito always the big brother type, making sure that no one would try and hurt her. Even when he couldn't keep the evil away, he did his best to make sure that Kate could fight it herself.

Beckett nervously pushed her hair behind her ears, "Yeah, I'm fine Espo", she wasn't used to the ring yet, and she forgot that she was supposed to be covering her hand or keeping it in her pocket.

"Wowie, that is some rock", Espo joked.

"Is that the iceberg the titanic crashed into?" Kevin added, laughing.

"Oh, right", Kate pushed her hand in her pocket and stared at her friends. "Please don't make a big deal about this at work, I don't know if they will let Ri- Castle stay if they know officially that we are together."

The boys looked at each other, smiled and then walked over and each gave her a hug. "Congratulations, Beckett." Kevin seemed genuinely happy, while Javi looked like he would like nothing more than to have a serious conversation with Rick Castle.

"Detective," a stern voice said behind her, "a word, my office."

Kate made her way past Captain Gates and into her office, "Sir?"

"I just heard from the Deputy Director of the FBI," Gates looked deep into Kates eyes, as if trying to read her thoughts. "It seems the interview went well yesterday", her tone indicating that she was not in the least bit pleased that her lead detective was interviewing for a new job behind her back.

"I gave you my highest recommendation," Gates gaze softened.

"I – ah – thank you, sir," it was all she could manage. The nausea hit her instantly, and she just managed to run out of her bosses' office and to her own trash bin before her breakfast made a reappearance.

"Hey wow," Rick had just entered the precinct, he hurried over and held her hair and rubbed her back. "What's going on?" He sounded bewildered, "are you sick?"

Gates had followed the obviously sick detective, out of her office and saw Rick standing over Kate as she threw up. As Kate got herself stable enough to sit in her chair and drink water that Ryan handed her, she again nervously pushed her hair behind her ears and put her ring on full display, now in front of her boss.

"Castle," Gates said, the concern for Kate making her appear almost nice towards Rick.

"Yes, sir?" Rick sounded distracted as he stared at Kate, he looked so worried.

"Might I suggest," she said with a wave," you take your fiancé home?"

"Oh, right," he fumbled with his words, a rare occurrence, "duh", he hit his own forehead as a sign of, 'of course that's what he should be doing'.

He grabbed Kates things and tried to get her up, but she was frozen to her seat.

_Did no one else notice that the Captain had used the word _fiancé_. How much trouble would they be in? _

_Oh, screw it._

She finally let Rick help her up, knowing that she was not a good idea to stay at work after throwing up her entire breakfast.


	3. Chapter 3

**Disclaimer: I do not own Castle.**

**Please let me know what you think of my story, I'd really appreciate it.**

* * *

><p>"Kate," Rick nudged her shoulder softly.<br>"Kate," he kissed her temple, then her cheek.

She knew she must have dosed off in the car on the way home, she had let Rick drive in case she felt sick again.

"Sweetheart," he whispered, "we're home, you need to get to bed."

She stirred in her seat as she registered his words, looked at him and smiled. _He called me sweetheart – that was a first, I like it._

"Do you want me to carry you, or do you think you can walk?" He was so caring and concerned.

"I can walk," she said, "I'm fine, just tired."

"Well," he didn't like this, "a lot tired, by the looks of it."

She chuckled, if only she had told him already. Then she could tell him that this was all his fault, the exhaustion, the nausea, all of it. Kate didn't want to just blurt it out in the car, she had wanted to tell him the day before. The announcement would have to be epic, about as epic as the day of the conception, if the tables were turned and Rick had information this big he would go all out. Kate had no ideas that could possibly top Ricks birthday surprise, but she had to find a way.

"Babe?" Kate didn't know how she would tell him, she just knew that she didn't want him to be out of the loop for any longer than need be, "would you ask Alexis to join us for dinner tonight?" She didn't know if Rick had told her about the engagement, and she wanted make sure her future step-daughter to knew about the ring first.

"Uhm, well," he hesitated a little, "are you sure that's a good idea? You might be contagious."

"I don't think it's contagious," she smiled to herself, adding for good measure, "or you would have caught it too."

"You know," he shook his head in concede, "you're right. I'll call her during her lunchbreak."

Kate had slowly made her way through the door and into the bedroom, where she unceremoniously ridded herself of her clothes. She put on Ricks things from this morning and crawled into bed.

"Rick?" she wasn't sure where he was as she was drifting out of consciousness, but heard footsteps coming her way. "Stay with me?" Kate said softly and patted the other side of the bed.

He didn't answer, but she felt him get in and move closer. She wrapped herself around him and was asleep in seconds, feeling completely safe in his arms.

She was startled awake by the sound of her phone ringing. She heard Rick voice, "Beckett's phone." She looked around for a second, to see if she could spot him. He had obviously left the bed when she was out cold. When she realized he was out of sight, she closed her eyes and listened intently.

"Yes, sir. Thank you, I'll tell her." She heard pride in his voice and wondered briefly what it could be about.

She heard his approach and opened her eyes, not wanting him to think she was still sleeping.

"Who was it?" her curiosity peeking, who could blame her, the phone call had been meant for her anyways.

"It was the AG's office," he was about to burst with pride, "you go the job, you just have to call them back tomorrow and accept." He was happy for her, but she wasn't sure how this would play out.

_Can I possibly take the job, just to sit on the bench? The AG was not hiring her to sit her behind a desk and do paperwork, or would they just to be able to … No, no one would do that – it was stupid to even consider._

"Hey? Where did you go just now?" He could always tell when she was about to lose herself in her own thoughts.

"I was just thinking," she took a deep breath, "just wondering how we will make it work if I go to DC."

"If?" He looked straight into her eyes and held her gaze for a second. "Beckett, this is the opportunity of a lifetime." He always called her Beckett when it was about work, as a rule she set for them after they had crossed the line from partners to lovers. Not wanting to give people a reason to think things were different. "We will make this work, Kate," his voice was low, "I love you and that's all we need right now. I can come visit you in DC some weeks and you can come home and see everyone here some weeks, we will make this work."

_Will he feel the same way after I tell him?_

"I love you too," she said softly and kissed him, putting as much feeling into it as she could.

"Alexis will be home any minute now," Rick told her as she walked in to the kitchen, kissing her lightly. She could really get used to this.

"Well, then I better get dressed," she left the kitchen heading for the bedroom and quickly changed into her own clothes.

"You're positive that you are feeling better?" He looked her over, she didn't look sick did she, or sound sick.

"I'm fine," she gave him a hug, "don't worry." He sighed and went back to work on their food.

He was putting the finishing touches on dinner when the front door opened and in walked the graceful ginger.

"Hi," she called into the loft as she quickly ridded herself of her umbrella and jacket, that was a little damp. "What's so important that I had to be home for dinner tonight?"

Rick put his arm firmly around Kates' waist as his face broke into a radiating smile, he took Kates hand out of her pocket and lifted it into view of his daughter and beaming announced, "we're getting married, she said yes."

_Wait what, had he told Alexis about his intentions to propose?_

"Well, duh, dad." Alexis was not surprised at all by the big announcement, which was a bit of a letdown to Kate. Alexis walked over to Kate and hugged her tightly, "welcome to the family, Kate." It was so heartfelt that Kate had to quickly wipe away a stray tear that managed to escape. It always surprised her how much she could love the girl.

_I will become her step-mother, I will have a step-DAUGHTER, and let's not forget the secret stowaway._ Kate involuntarily placed her hand on her stomach and walked into the dining room.

"So Kate," Alexis looked at Kate over her plate as they ate their food, "what do you think of the ring?"

Kate smiled as her eyes darted to her left ring finger and back at her step-daughter to be and sighed. "It's big," she let out a shaky laugh, "but it's beautiful."

"Well, I'm glad you like it," she was looking at her father with a smugness that rivalled only his own, "see I told you she'd like it! I'm glad I talked you out of your 'bigger is always better theory'!"

_Yes, thank god, it was already too much. _

* * *

><p><strong>This chapter was mostly to prepare you for the next one, the big reveal. There is some info that I had to get across.<strong>

**One being that Alexis was not the last one to know about the engagement, and that she was not in Costa Rica with Pi. Mostly because I dislike the Pi character on the show and didn't think I could represent him in a polite manner. So I decided to do it my way, as is implied with the AU tag.**

**Please let me know what you think. Sorry if you feel like I'm bombarding you with updates, it's just that I've been very inspired to write this fic and this/my version of events.**


	4. Chapter 4

**Disclaimer: I do not own Castle, does one need to do this for every chapter or is it enough to just post it on the first?**

**The timeline is a little skewed, I'm setting up the things in Watershed as if they happen on the 10****th**** of May rather than the 13****th**** which is when the show aired. This then fits with Mother's Day, which was on the 12****th**** of May in 2013.**

* * *

><p><em>Tomorrow is Mother's Day; I will tell him then. This will be my first Mother's Day with the little peanut on the way. <em>She was exhausted, she was only about 8 weeks along give or take, and she had never been so tired.

Dinner with Alexis had been great, they had quickly moved on with the conversation away from the obvious engagement and on to the very cute barista at the café down the street. Alexis was smitten and it appeared from a distance that the barista welcomed the attention.

After dinner the two Castles had taken care of the cleanup, noting that Kate was about to pass out at the table.

"Is she all right?" Alexis sounded a little worried.

"She's fine, just had some bug today, it totally wore her out." Rick replied, not as much worry in his voice as there had been this morning.

"Kate, sweetheart," he stroked her cheek and she smiled and leaned into the touch.

She hummed and stretched as she stood up. "Time for bed?" she asked and headed for the bedroom. He just nodded slowly and watched her as she went.

She was already asleep when he came to bed.

She woke up early the next day, still a little groggy – but on a mission. Rick was still sleeping and didn't stir when she snuck out of bed and into the bathroom. Morning sickness had not hit her yet so she quickly showered and got dresses, then hurried to the kitchen and grabbed some saltines and a bottle of water. In hopes of keeping the crackers down, she only had a couple and a small sip of water. Having read online that you should not get too full, and to not drink liquids with food.

_Please be good for mommy_, Kate thought. _We need to get things just right for daddy. This is kind of his day, he's finally going to know you exist. _

She snuck out and got in her car, she had planned what she would need for the big reveal.

She was walking through an aisle full of clothes for newborns, she had first thought of buying something that said something lame like _I 3 dada_ written on it, but the one she bought was just too perfect to pass on.

She had done some research before heading out and was happy to find that everything she wanted to buy was available and that the embroiderer was quickly done.

As she looked through the baby department she called Alexis, who answered on the second ring.

"Kate," her voice quizzical, "are you all right, you were gone this morning, didn't answer you phone and dad got worried."

"Is he there right now?" Was all Kate said back.

"No, he went to check if you went to the precinct," Alexis told her, still sounding a little unsure.

"Great," Kate breathed, "I wanted to ask if you were willing to join me in celebrating Mother's Day – for your dad."

Alexis laughed on the other end, "did he put you up to this?" Alexis asked, still laughing.

"No, why do you ask?"

"Well, he has made some claims throughout the years that he deserves it, seeing as he raised me by himself."

"Of course he would do that," Kate now laughing with Alexis at Ricks expanse. "But what do you say? Are you in?"

"Sure," Alexis said, then added, "sounds fun."

"OK, I'll talk to you later and let you in on the plan." Kate was smiling now, "bye, bud."

Her plan was coming along great. She had made a mental note to come back here and buy more things for her little peanut. She decided it looked a little suspicious to come home with bags filled with baby clothes.

She finished her shopping and got everything as she wanted it for the reveal. She had done some research before heading out so it was done quickly.

"Where are you?" Rick said as he answered the phone, obvious worry in his voice.

"Well," she thought for a second, "on my way to see my mom, want to come meet me there?"

"Yeah, you sure?" Rick sounded as if he was incredulous at the offer.

"I think it's time she meets my husband to be." Kate smiled to herself at her choice of words, _he will be my husband soon._

When Kate arrived at the cemetery, Rick was already waiting for her in the parking lot with a bouquet of pink roses. Without a word Kate walked over to him and hugged him tightly, he always knew how to make her fall in love with him even more.

They walked hand in hand towards her mother's grave.

"Hey mom," Kate began out loud, "just wanted you to finally meet Rick, your future son-in-law."

"Hey there, Mrs. Beckett," Rick said as he lay the flowers at the base of her headstone. "Good to finally get an introduction," he continued, "I've heard so much about you, and I'd just like to thank you for raising such a wonderful person. She truly is extraordinary."

Kate wiped a tear that ran down her cheek, "Thank you, Rick."

She had bought her mother a card for the occasion, she didn't know what would be appropriate to write in it, so she kept it short and simple.

_Happy Mother's Day,_

_Love Katie and peanut._

Kate believed her mother was always with her, watching over her, so it needed no further explanation.

They drove back in silence, her head too full of memories of her mother and thoughts on future memories she would never be a part of. It broke her heart.

"You miss her," Rick said, not a question, but a statement, as he wiped away a tear she hadn't realized she had shed.

It was now time to get the feast ready, "Hey Mr. Mom," Kate giggled, "want to help me get everything ready for a Mother's Day for you?" this earned her a very funny look and her giggle turned into a heartfelt laugh.

"Shouldn't I be free of manual labor on _my _day?" He said as he started helping out.

"I'll let you sit back and relax on Father's day," she shot back and blew him a kiss.

When Alexis was finally home, she helped bring all of the food onto the dining room table before they dug in. Kate had managed to keep her crackers down all day, and was very ready to eat some real food.

When everyone had finished eating and they had moved to the living room, Kate and Rick sat snuggled on the couch. Just as she sat down Alexis suddenly stood up as if the chair was a hot plate and walked to her purse and then back again, handing over a gift to her father, before sitting down and getting comfortable.

"Happy Mother's Day, dad." She said it with a smile.

On the card was a scribbled poem along with some generic hallmark phrase or saying. The poem made Rick laugh softly, so Kate read it over his shoulder.

_Roses are red,  
>violets are blue.<br>Who needs a mother,  
>when I've got you?<em>

Kate smiled, but felt sad for Alexis. Kate had gotten 19 years with her mother, granted Alexis' mother was alive, but wanted nothing to do with raising this wonderful, smart, beautiful girl in front of her.

Rick had ripped the wrapping paper off his present, and was staring at it with a loving look in his eyes. Alexis had given him a photo of the three of them, taken at his birthday party, in a frame that had the word _family_ on the plaque.

Kate caught Alexis' eye and gave her a warm, loving smile at the gesture.

"Thank you, Alexis."

When Kate pulled out 3 identical bags, she surprised both Rick and Alexis, this was going to be fun.

She started by handing Alexis and Rick their bags but told them to not open them yet. She had written Ricks card yesterday, she had been thinking about how to tell him for a while, for that reason alone, the card read like a letter.

_Dear Rick,  
>We are at a time in our partnership, our relationship, that is full of new beginnings. We have a lot of questions that need answers and decisions to be made.<br>With that, I hope that you know, that I know that you are a wonderful man, and that I love you with all of my heart.  
>I decided to throw you a mother's day celebration for a couple of reasons, most important one being that you deserve it.<br>You are an amazing father, proven every day by the fact that you raised a wonderful, smart, caring daughter that loves you so much. It makes me love you just a little bit more every time I see it._

_Yours, always._

_Kate_

She watched him read the card and as his eyes found hers, she let out a breath she hadn't realized she had been holding.

"Always…" He smiled.

_It's now or never. _

"Alexis would you open yours?" Kate turned to face her.

Alexis took out a light blue adult size footie overall, confusion plastered across her face.

"Ahh, thanks Kate," Alexis had looked at her as if she believed Kate had lost her mind.

"Look at the back," Kate said with a chuckle.

On the back it read,

_Alexis Castle  
>Est. 1993<em>

Still confusion shone from Alexis' eyes. She took out her own greyish brown one and turned it around revealing,

_Kate Beckett  
>Est. 1979<em>

She finally looked at Rick, who had his hand in his bag and about to pull out his own navy one.

"Let's see yours," Kate smiled, waiting.

_This is really it, he will know in about 5 seconds._

He pulled out his own and unfolded it, as he did, his jaw dropped to the floor. Rick looked at the green tiny footie pinned to his own, spotting the words written on the back he gasped.

"Really?" He stood up, "REALLY?" He was getting so excited.

"Really." Was all she said and then laughed nervously.

"What's going on?" Alexis obviously surprised by her father's outburst.

"We're having a baby?" Rick whispered, still looking at Kate.

"That's what the doctor said," Kate replied with a smile, her hand purposely resting on her stomach.

"This is so exciting!" He exclaimed, completely thrilled. "Best Mother's Day ever!"

"Wait, what?" Alexis questioned.

But before Kate could elaborate, Ricks dropped his footie and took Kate in his arms and soon his lips were on hers, spinning her around.

The green footie in plain view, just under Ricks name on his navy one, were the words,

_Baby Castle  
>Est 2013<em>

"You really are extraordinary, Katherine Beckett." He breathed, still holding her in his loving embrace.

* * *

><p><strong>I love the fact that you read what I write, and would like to thank you for that.<strong>

**I seriously considered a lavish party, skywriting and whatnot, to have him guess it. Let's put it like this, I explored all options on this reveal, but ultimately decided that intimate was the best way to go, and felt that a mother's day for Rick was a funny way to do it.**

**For it to work as a mother's day gag, Alexis had to be there. I however always felt that she should be part of the reveal. In early drafts she was helping Kate surprise Rick, but I know for a fact that Kate would always want to tell Rick before anyone else. So I scrapped that idea and went with Alexis being a close second.**

**I hope that this does not disappoint you, I know that I wrote that Kate wanted it to be epic. But in Kates mind, all of them being there together was part of what made it epic. **


	5. Chapter 5

**Disclaimer: Still own nothing Castle related.**

**There was a guest comment about Jim and Martha not being at the reveal, I couldn't reply directly to that person. To answer your question; I considered it, but ultimately wanted to have an opportunity for Rick to tell his mother, and I didn't feel like Jim fit in at Ricks Mother's Day. **

**There was another guest comment about it being unfair for Kate to keep the pregnancy a secret when he proposed. I kind of feel like I explained that with her being swept up in the emotion of believing they were about to break up, only to have him propose. It became an afterthought to tell him at that point, which yes, might be a mistake on her part, but ultimately I think it played out nicely. I might be a bit biased though.**

* * *

><p>Alexis coughed pointedly, causing Rick to let go of Kate.<p>

He smiled at Alexis, "you're going to be a big sister, how crazy is that?"

Alexis couldn't help but smile at her father, "well it's about time, I'm old enough to have kids myself."

"Say what now," Rick had glanced at the green overall, when his head shot up again to leer at his daughter.

Alexis continued, obviously for the sole purpose of messing with her father. "Yeah, dad, I'm almost the same age as you were when you had me."

"Stop it with your truth and logic," he shook his head, "you are a little girl with pigtails. Besides, I'm way, way too young to be a grandfather!"

"it's a scary when both of you are right." Kate said with a laugh, knowing that Alexis was just teasing her father. "Alexis is technically old enough, but we are also way, way too young to be grandparents. How about we start with the little peanut, then see in a year or ten!"

"Ten sounds good, fifteen sounds better," Rick said, mostly to himself, obviously not finding the humor in the conversation – even with the two women in his life in stiches.

"So how far along are you?" Alexis said, just as she managed to catch her breath.

"Well, I have my suspicions on when little peanut came to be," Kate was subconsciously running her fingers up and down her, as of yet nonexistent, bump. "I do have a doctor's appointment on Friday, then we will know for sure, the expected due date and if we are lucky we might hear the heartbeat."

The look of pure love in Ricks eyes gave her butterflies.

"Kate," Alexis had become very serious, "thank you for including me today."

"Of course, bud," Kate looked over at Alexis, "wouldn't want it any other way."

Alexis smiled and stood up to hug Kate, "I really am very happy that you are part of the family."

Kate could feel her eyes fill, and quickly blinked away the tears that were threatening to fall.

Alexis walked away, leaving the parents-to-be to talk and plan for the future.

"I figured that we could tell our parents after the appointment, as soon as we have the due date in fact," Kate said as she sat down again, "I know normally people wait until the first trimester is over …"

"I'm pretty sure that we will not be able to resist talking about the baby for an entire month," Rick interjected, earning him a thankful smile from Kate. "A baby," Rick sighed, sounding utterly content.

"But only family for now, I don't want to tell anyone else." Kate was sure this would not go over too well.

"Kate, we need to tell Gates, you can't be out in the field anymore. You might get hurt, both of you!" He looked almost desperate, trying to make her understand the risk her job entailed.

"I can ride the desk without telling everyone, and going to a crime scene isn't so bad, neither is interrogation." Kate tried to be diplomatic, "if I promise to stay away from fights and arrests, will you let me go to work?"

"Well, if you promise to always wear your Kevlar," he said, still worried, "I'll think about it!"

"Babe, it's not like you won't be standing right next to me," she smiled and put her hand on his arm, "I know you will keep us safe."

Changing the subject Rick asked, "what time is our appointment?"

"It's at 10:30," her smile warmer now, "I checked your calendar before making the appointment, so you can definitely make it."

"Thank you," he took his arm and wrapped it around her waist and held her close.

"Always." She leaned into his chest and closed her eyes, she really was exhausted.

_Well this went better than expected, now we just need to make the big decisions._

"Rick?"

"Kate?"

"I think I have to tell DC that I can't make it." She sighed deeply, she had really wanted that job.

"I'm sorry, well not sorry, more elated." Rick mused, "well selfishly of course, I want you all to myself, and it seems that's what I'll get."

She had to smile at that.

"Rick?"

"Kate?" His tone now amused.

"Do we want a shotgun wedding, or a teeny tiny ring-bearer/flower-girl?" Kate's voice made it obvious that she was very close to falling asleep.

"How about we talk about it tomorrow," Rick chuckled, "besides there won't be any weddings in space before you start to show, so maybe our tiny person will be the youngest in space."

He could hear her breathing had changed and she was obviously asleep.

_That was one very weird dream. Tiny person in space, what was he talking about? There was no way he believed she would get married in space was there?_

"Rick?" Kate said as she got up.

"Kate?" He groaned as he stretched and then yawned.

"We are _not_ getting married in space," she deadpanned, "it's not gonna happen, babe."

Friday came along very fast, and they were getting ready for the doctor's appointment. Martha was back from LA and it was getting harder by the day to keep their little secret.

"I'm so glad we can tell her soon," Rick said, "I've been wanting to tell everyone I meet, random strangers and I can't even come home and talk to my mother about it."

Kate laughed, "well, we'll have the grandparents-to-be over for brunch on Sunday anyways, want to tell them then?"

"And wait two whole days?" Rick was not having it, "no, I already invited them to have dinner with us tonight. This will be out in the open, then and only then can we start getting the nursery ready."

"Rick? Wouldn't it be more prudent to move me in to the loft before the unborn child that isn't due until close to the end of the year?" Kate couldn't help but laugh at his expression.

"Right, you don't really live here yet, we need to fix this." He pulled out his phone and walked into his study.

"Hello, I need to order a moving service, Richard Castle" Rick began. "yes, I need to have my fiancé's stuff packed up and moved over to our apartment."

_Our apartment, sounds like a dream. But shouldn't we be the ones moving all of the stuff?_

He was listening with a very concentrated look on his face, she couldn't help letting out a small laugh. _He was having all of her stuff moved here, today._ He made all the arrangements and had her stuff put in temporary storage in the basement.

"It's all taken care of, you just need to change your address and we are set." Rick exclaimed proudly.

"Someone was maybe a little bit overly excited at the idea of me moving in." She couldn't help but laugh at how proud he looked. "Thank you," she gave him a soft kiss, "I'm excited too, but if we don't leave right now, we're going to be late for our appointment."

"Right, let's go,"

* * *

><p><strong>So, as per usual, I would like to thank you for reading, following, reviewing and favoriting (sounds wrong somehow). This weekend has been great, and I hope to be able to update during the week. Fair warning, I won't really have a day of to write until Thursday, but I will try to add at least a chapter or two before then.<strong>

**I hope you are still enjoying this little story of mine and that you are excited about Jim and Martha finding out. **


	6. Chapter 6

**Disclaimer: I own none of the Castle characters, but will gladly write about them for you.**

* * *

><p>If Kate had, had any lingering doubts that Rick was all in, they were squashed when they heard the heartbeat for the first time.<p>

He held her hand as the doctor told them to listen, and when the first beat could be heard, they looked at each other and she could see the tears filling his eyes as he smiled from ear to ear. She was smiling as she leaned back to rest her head on the examination chair, closed her eyes and listened to her little peanuts heartbeat.

_This is it, this is what heaven sounds like._

After a little while Rick held out a hand to help her get up, so she could change back into her clothes. They sat down with the doctor in his office.

"Well, it appears you'll be having a Christmas baby," the doctor said happily. "Your due date is December 23rd.

"Wow," Kate gasped, "this is really real."

Rick chuckled, "because the morning sickness didn't help make this real."

She noticed the doctor cough something that sounded suspiciously close to laughter. "Well, I know it's real," she tried to reason, "it's just, we know when peanut is coming, we have a deadline."

"You are right, sweetheart," his tone a little more serious, "now we just need to get the nursery ready. But first, we need to get you to work."

The elevator dinged, "are you sure you can't stay?" Kate asked, adding, "I kind of like having someone around that knows about little peanut." She smiled as he ran his hand over her stomach and kissed her temple.

"As much as I would love to hang out and watch you do paperwork," he said earnestly, "I need to get things ready for dinner tonight, and check on the movers."

"Ok, Castle," She said pointedly, "see you later."

He tugged on her jacket as she was walking away, pulling her in to a corner next to the elevator. "What are -?" Was all she managed to say, before his lips were on hers. Her automatic reflex was to put one hand in his hair and another around his waist and pull him even closer.

_What are we doing? We are at work!_

She pulled away quickly, "Uhm, Rick, as much as I prefer this over our handshakes …" she began.

"I know, I'm sorry," he said, interrupting her. "I just, we are going to have the best Christmas ever!"

"I know," a loving smile across her still flushed face, "I have to go to work now." She turned the corner and awkwardly placed her fingers over her mouth, not quite sure how to act. She took a deep breath, steadying herself as she walked to her desk, sat down and started on paperwork.

"Boys!" Castle yelled over the bullpen, "take care of my fiancé today!" The elevator doors closed and he was gone.

Gates had kept her on desk duty after she threw up during their meeting and Kate had been getting stir crazy being so out of the loop, but right now, being able to sit down and keep her eyes on a case file was a blessing. Although it didn't have the desired effect.

"That was some goodbye," Esposito laughed.

_Damn it, Rick, this is why we stay professional at work!_ Her embarrassment making her annoyed.

"Well, newly engaged bliss," Ryan noted knowingly. "When Jenny and I got engaged we were always making out. Man time flies, it feels like we just got married and now we're having a baby."

Color was slowly rising in both Kate's and Kevin's faces at the mentioning of a baby. Kate recovered quickly and congratulated her friend. "Hey, could you act surprised when Jenny tells you?" He nervously looked around as if half expecting to see his wife walk in and berate him.

"Of course," Kate smiled, "I understand a woman's need to share this kind of news themselves." Kate subconsciously ran her hand over her stomach as she went back to work.

The rest of her workday was uneventful, so after all her paperwork was done, and there were no new cases, she went home on time.

"You are in so much trouble, mister," Kate called into the loft as she shook off her coat and walked in. "Oh, hey," Kate was startled by the presence of her father in her living room, she didn't expect him until later. She walked over to him and hugged him, "hi, dad".

"Hello, Katie, how are you?"

"What? I'm fine, why do you ask?" She flushed scarlet, realizing she had overreacted a little. _No one will notice, right?_

"Mother will be home shortly," Rick said hastily, obviously trying to cover for Kate. "We will be having a wonderful family dinner to celebrate."

"Our engagement," Kate added quickly. _Why are we so bad at this, we should be able to keep our cool? W_e _are both adults, engaged adults, that interrogate people for a living! We can do this!_

Kate gave Rick a sideways glance, as if to say 'dude, we need to keep calm', he nodded just enough for her to notice.

"So Jim," he began, "would you like a drink?" Rick winced and smiled apologetically, trying to fix his mistake he added, "we have water, coffee, tea, soda …"

Jim just smiled, being used to such fumbles, "water would be fine."

"Hello, darlings," Martha said loudly, waving, she always had to make an entrance, "ah, Jim, nice to see you again. Such wonderful news about the kids, don't you think."

"Yes, Martha," he smiled sweetly at his daughter. Kate beamed at him, "yes, it is."

"Let's eat." Rick said gesturing at the table, "Alexis! Dinner!"

"It looks great, babe," Kate smiled at Rick. Kate had learned that saltines usually helped with settling her stomach and was now able to eat a proper dinner most nights.

"Yeah, dad, good job." Alexis agreed as she walked down the stairs.

Dinner went great and they talked about Martha's time in LA and Jim's recent trip to his cabin. Alexis told them about school and then it was time for desert.

Rick put out individual deserts and a wrapped present next to each plate. _What did you do? _Kate knew he wanted to give the others gifts, but was surprised by her own.

"Dig in," Rick said with a sparkle in his eyes.

Martha and Alexis automatically reached for the gifts, obvious curiosity got the best of them. Jim slowly followed suit. Kate wanted to see the reaction to the sonograms, so she waited to open hers.

Martha opened her gift and looked at Kate with eyes gleaming with unshed tears, "I knew it, _I _knew it" She closed her box and walked over to Kate to hug her, "a mother knows these things."  
>Alexis stopped unwrapping her gift to watch her grandmother's reaction to the news and smiled along with Rick.<p>

Jim's hands shook as he held the framed sonogram photo that had been in the gift box. "Katie, is this," he fumbled on his words, "are you -, am I going to be a, – a grandfather?" he finally finished as he stood up to walk over to his daughter.

As Jim wrapped his hands tightly around his daughter, Rick said proudly, "consider this an early Christmas present, baby Castle is due December 23rd." Kate let go of her father, just enough to look into his eyes, he was crying with joy, and that pushed the tears she had been holding to shed.

"Wow, Katie," Jim said as he wiped away the tears from his cheeks. "I'm so happy for you, this was our dream for you." There was no need to elaborate on the plural he used, Johanna had always been vocal about her want for her daughter to have a loving family, with lots of kids. She hugged him again tighter.

There wasn't a dry eye in the room.

"Crème brulee anyone?" Rick asked, "I made it myself."

_Always there to break the tension, God I love this man._

Alexis sat down and noticed her gift again, it having been forgotten in the joy of the baby news. It was a key, "dad?"

"Yes, pumpkin," Rick looked up at a quizzical Alexis.

"Why are you giving me a key?" She asked.

"Ok, now this is just an offer," he was somewhat flustered, "don't feel like you need to or that you are being pushed to the side. Kate and I just thought you might want an occasional break, either from us or later on from the sleepless nights."

"Dad," she urged.

"It's the key to my apartment," Kate said simply, "just to cover our bases, you are welcome to decline and stay here, you are welcome to move full time to the apartment or you could split your time."

"I, wow," was all Alexis said.

"Well with a baby on the way, we thought you might need a break sometimes," Kate continued, "from me, your dad, your little brother or sister, any of it."

"Thank you, this is so cool."

"This does not mean that you get to be a stranger in this house, we will have you know!" Rick said in mocking stern voice.

"I second that," Kate said lovingly. _I hope she knows how much I love her._

Kate had peeked into her box and was shocked to find a stunning charm bracelet with one stone hanging from it, a beautiful blue topaz. She closed the box again, deciding to keep it to herself a little while longer, no one seemed to notice when she put the box in her pocket.

When it was time for bed, Kate snuggled against Rick, exhausted after an emotional dinner.

"Babe? Why is there a blue topaz on the bracelet?" Kate asked.

"It's the birthstone for December." Rick sounded surprised by the question.

"I know that, what I meant to say was, why is there only a blue topaz on my bracelet?" She corrected herself.

"What do you mean?" Rick sounded so confused.

"Well if it is to represent Castle babies, then it's missing one," she smiled at him, "isn't it?"

"You mean ...?"

"Yeah, it feels like it's missing an opal."

"You amaze me."

He leaned in and kissed her, "I love you, both of you," he whispered as he ran his hand over her stomach.

* * *

><p><strong>So the opal is for October, I wasn't sure if there has ever been mention of Alexis' birthday so I just went with Molly's.<strong>

**Sorry for the delay of the chapter, I have been working. **

**Hope it's worth the wait.**


	7. Chapter 7

**Disclaimer: I don't own Castle characters or well, anything connected to the show. If I did, I wouldn't have Stana leave … **

* * *

><p><em>He's beautiful. <em>

Kate had the strangest dream, and all she could remember as she woke up was her mother telling her 'he's beautiful'. _Did she mean peanut?_

"Kate, baby, I love you," Rick grumbled as she turned on her reading lamp, "but it's 3am, go back to sleep."

"What if I'm no good at this?" She didn't know where the fear came from.

"No good at what?" Rick raised his head to look at her.

"All of it! Wife, mother …" she knew it was irrational to an extent but couldn't stop herself.

"You will be great, you are great at everything you do." He continued, "you are Katherine Beckett, lead homicide detective, with the highest closing rate of any detective in New York," he smiled softly. "Plus you have been there for Alexis from day one, that has been very motherly of you, it's been good practice. Being a mother isn't just about knowing when to change a diaper, that part only lasts the first 3 years. It's the molding the child into the best they can be, and you have been a big part in doing that with Alexis. I know you'll do great with this one too."

"Where would I be without you?" She sighed as she wiped a stray tear from her cheek.

"Well probably not pregnant," he mused, "or full of self-doubt."

She laughed at that, "well true, I hadn't even considered having kids until I met you."

The next couple of weeks went by quickly and uneventfully, except for the fact that Alexis had finally asked out the barista and they had a wonderful time.

"Kate? I was wondering if you would like to go over a few things with me?" He asked.

She walked into his study and saw that he had a few binders open on his desk.

"What's going on?" She had reached his desk and noticed a few photos of cribs in the binder on top.

"Well, I think we should start making decisions about the nursery. So I had my interior designer friend send over some samples and ideas for us to look over." He looked at her and smiled, obviously proud of his own efforts.

"Wow, babe," she couldn't help the smile that spread across her face. "This is amazing, I like this one," she said pointing to a white crib set. "How should we decorate? Should we maybe wait until we know the sex, or just keep it unisex?"

"How about we keep it in the earthy tones, browns and greens," be began, "then it will work with either pink or blue." He started flipping through the binder and when he found what he was looking for turned it towards Kate, "something like this."

"Wow, it's perfect." He had made a collage of his ideal nursery, it had light beige walls with a white crib and changing table a light green rocker and the bedding matched a mural of trees and a few animals.

"Fantastic, that settles that then," he said proudly. "On to the next order of business, the engagement party!"

"Engagement party? I didn't know we were doing that," she was a bit shocked.

_He hadn't mentioned an engagement party, shouldn't they be focusing on setting a date for the wedding? Before or after peanuts arrival._

"Uhm, babe?" She regained her composure, "shouldn't we be making the wedding a priority? We need to do that soon if we want to do it before I start to show or not until after peanut is born."

"I say we wait," he said, "that way we can plan the perfect wedding, what do you think?"

"Well, I think it sounds reasonable." _Do I want to wait and have a baby out of wedlock? _

"Great, let's plan an engagement party." He said, quickly adding, "we should have it at our place in the Hamptons."

"_Our _place, huh?" she chuckled.

"Well, yes, it'll be _our_ place legally soon enough," he said earnestly.

"I like it, _our_ place, _our _future, _our _lives, _our _baby," she kissed him softly.

They had decided on the next weekend as a way of celebrating their engagement and announcing the pregnancy, she would be about 12 weeks by then.

When Kate came home late one night after work, she was exhausted, this pregnancy was kicking her butt. Rick and Martha had already had dinner so Kate grabbed the plate Rick had made for her from the fridge and put it in the microwave. _I love how he takes care of me, I think I'll give him a thank you kiss._ When she walked into his office, a couple of things happened, Martha and Rick stopped mid-sentence and then she closed his computer.

"Katherine, what are you doing here?" Martha asked surprised by Kates sudden appearance.

"I, wha-, I live here," Kate was suspicious of their behavior but chalked it to hormones, for the time being.

"Of course you do," Martha huffed, "no, I mean in the study."

"I wanted to thank Rick for …" She stopped, "what were you doing?"

"We were just," Rick began, looking unsure, "mother?"

"Katherine, darling," she said breathily, "Richard was just teaching be how to find some information on the web."

"Right," Kate knew she sounded a little skeptical but it couldn't be helped. _What are those two up to?_

Kate walked over to Rick, kissed his cheek and said, "thank you for making dinner." There was a _beep beep _from the kitchen and she went to get her food, leaving the door open on her way out and was a little surprised when they shut it again.

_What could they possibly be hiding, was this about the party? About protecting me? Damn it, I wish I could figure it out._

Alexis came home as Kate was loading her plate into the dishwasher, so Alexis didn't see her as she walked straight into the study. "Did she see you?" she heard Rick say. "No she wasn't there," Alexis replied. "Good, close the door, dear," Martha said and the door was closed.

_Et tu, Brute. They are all in on it? They better have some explanation for this secrecy._

Kate was getting frustrated, her hormones didn't help much and she decided to shower and go to bed.

When Rick entered the room she pretended to be asleep, hoping for some tidbit about the secret conversations behind closed doors, but he just changed and went to bed without a word. As he got himself settled he put his arm around her waist and pulled her in close, kissing her temple and whispered, "how did I get this lucky." Kate let her body melt into his and was a sleep in seconds.

The party was this weekend and Kate was struggling to find a dress to wear, she was just starting to notice the changes in her body. She wasn't really showing unless you really knew what to look for, but it was enough for her not to feel comfortable in any of her clothes.

"Babe, I have nothing to wear on Saturday!" Kate called over her shoulder, Rick was trying to get some writing done, but Kate was continuously breaking his concentration and she knew it but didn't care much at this moment.

"What do you mean? You have a closet full of clothes." Rick said, clearly distracted.

"None of them fit anymore, my body is changing too fast," Kate complained. "I wanted to wear this dress," she held one up for him to see, "but my boobs are too big."

"I know it's great," Rick smiled to himself, Kate was not entertained.

"You are not helping," she growled.

"Why don't you and Alexis go shopping for a new dress?" Rick suggested.

"That would be great, I'll talk to her tomorrow morning."

Alexis and Kate were getting along great, Alexis had even agreed to be her fathers' best man. So when Kate suggested shopping, Alexis was all for it.

They had decided that they would check out some dress shops and see if they found the perfect one. As they headed for the store they walked past a bridal store, with nice dresses in the windows.

"Kate?" Alexis looked mischievous. "Should we look at wedding dresses?"

Kate looked through the window, "yes, I think we need to. I mean I need to see what they have to offer, but it will have to be pretty amazing to top the dress I want to wear."

"What do you mean? Have you found a dress?" Alexis asked.

"No, well, not really," Kate was shy all of a sudden, "I just always thought I would wear my mother's dress." She admitted sheepishly.

"I like that," Alexis said, "but we need to see what they have for Lanie right? Bridesmaids dresses!" She smiled, "and there's no harm in trying on one or two wedding dresses right?"

"Right," Kate smiled too. "Thanks for doing this with me."

"Sure thing," Alexis took Kates hand and they walked in. They found Lanies dress, and Kate tried on a few before deciding she was still hoping to be able to fit into her mother's dress.

Because Kate had to work, Rick had offered to take Martha up to the Hamptons to get everything set up. This meant that Kate and Alexis had the loft to themselves and decided to have a little girls' night in, just the two of them on Thursday.

After manis and pedis and a homemade facial, they had some hot chocolate and watched a movie, some chickflick with that really hot actor.

Kate looked at Alexis and asked her pointedly, "so, what is this big surprise your dad has in store for me on Saturday?"

"I, uhm, what? There's no surprise," Alexis stumbled on her words, adding in a whisper, "at least not if I tell you."

"I heard that," Kate smiled, hoping she was about to crack her step-daughter.

"I won't tell you, otherwise the surprise will be ruined." Alexis met her for a second and then quickly back at the movie.

"Oh, fine," Kate laughed, _I knew he was planning something._


	8. Chapter 8

**Disclaimer: as always I am just a humble fan, not in any way an owner of anything Castle related.**

* * *

><p>As she was leaving work on Friday, she was struck by sudden dread. <em>Why did I agree to tell everyone about the baby at the same time? This is going to be one hell of a party and I can't even drink to get through it, why did Rick invite so many people. I would have been fine with just our closest family and friends. There were almost 200 people coming and we invited 238, it's crazy for an engagement letting everyone know you're pregnant party._

She didn't sleep very well that night, she was nervous and it didn't help that Rick wasn't there to calm her down.

Kate was packing for the weekend, looking for something nice to wear to the Sunday brunch tomorrow with Rick, Alexis, Jim, Martha, Lanie, Javi, Kevin and Jenny. _I need to start buying maternity clothes._ She settled on a loose fitting purple shirt and a pair of boyfriend jeans that she could still button.

"Alexis, honey?" she called up the stairs, "are you ready to go?"

"Give me five minutes," she called back.

"Do you need any help?" Kate asked as she walked up the stairs towards Alexis' bedroom.

"No, that's ok," she sounded a little nervous, "I'll be down in two minutes, just need to find my blue blazer"

"OK, I'll just call Lanie and see if she and Javi have picked up Kev and Jenny." She said as she descended the stairs and dialed the phone.

Instead of a greeting, Lanie simply said, "we are outside the Ryan residence, we will be leaving in 10 minutes."

"Great, thanks," she smiled.

Alexis was just walking down the stairs as Kate hung up and they too, were ready to leave.

The drive to the Hamptons was uneventful, the weather was beautiful and it looked like a good day for a party. When they pulled up in the driveway the valet took their bags inside and then parked the car in the garage.

When Kate walked into the house, she was speechless. Rick had transformed the house from beautiful to absolutely stunning, there were flowers and decorations everywhere she looked, without being over the top.

"Ah, if it isn't my favorite trio," Rick said as he greeted Kate and Alexis, pointedly running his hand over Kate's stomach.

"Do you have everything?" He asked Alexis.

"Yes, got it all, everything I might need," she blushed a little as she took her bags and went to her bedroom.

"What was that about?" Kate asked suspiciously.

"Nothing, what do you mean?" Rick said, "can't a father check on his daughter?"

"Sure, he can," Kate said. "I should go shower and get ready for this party."

"All right sweetheart, I'll see you in a little bit." He kissed her temple and asked one of the servers to carry her luggage.

After she had showered, Lanie and Alexis came into her room and they all got ready together. They had done each other's hair and makeup and with 45 minutes to spare, they only had to put on their dresses and go down to host the event with Rick.

"Ugh, I swear," Kate complained as she tried to find a comfortable way to put on her dress.

"What is it honey?" Lanie asked.

"It's nothing, this dress is just so uncomfortable," she grunted as she put on the dress, getting a little frustrated with it.

"How so? Maybe we can fix it," Lanie mused.

"No, it's just squishing my boobs," Kate said, she had now put on the dress and was stunning.

"Well they are looking a little fuller than usual," Lanie said absentmindedly, Kate glanced at Alexis, startled. As if on que Lanie looked at Kate, "You're pregnant and you didn't tell me!" Lanie half laughed, half screamed.

"Shhh, I'm sorry I didn't tell you," Kate said sheepishly, "but could you _please_ not tell everyone else!"

"I'm supposed to be your best friend …," Lanie started.

"You are, you really are my best friend," Kate interrupted her, "but I wanted to wait until my first  
>trimester was over before I told anyone."<p>

"Alexis knew," Lanie argued. It had been obvious by Alexis' reaction, or lack there off that she had been in the know.

"Alexis is my kid, and the big sister," Kate shot back. "Seriously the only people that know are Rick, Martha, my dad, my doctor and the three of us in this room. Unless anyone overheard you earlier."

Alexis had stopped dead in her track at Kates words.

"The plan is to tell everyone at the party, but I wanted to tell you in private beforehand," Kate said apologetically, "I just didn't know how and then you guessed it, so," she took a deep breath, "now you know."

"Wow," Lanie said, "this is amazing, congratulations sweetie. When are you due?"

Kate smiled, ran her hand over her barely there bump and sighed, "little peanut is due December 23rd."

Lanie pulled Kate into a hug and Kate couldn't help it, she felt her eyes brim with tears. _Damn these hormones, I'm going to ruin my makeup._

"This is really amazing, honey," Lanie said into Kate's ear.

"Lanie, could you give Alexis and I a minute?" Kate said as she let go of her best friend. "We'll be right down."

"Sure thing," she said as she walked out of the room.

"I saw that look earlier," Kate said as the doors closed, "I'm sorry if I freaked you out …"

"No, no you didn't," Alexis lied, then amended, "well, maybe a little."

"I know I'm not your mom …," Kate began.

"Kate?" Alexis interrupted, "you are the closest thing I've ever had to a mother, I mean I've always had grams, but that's different. You have been by my side for the last five years, even when you didn't have to, even before you and dad were together. I'd be lucky to have you as a mother, and my little brother or sister in there," she said, pointing at Kates bump, "are so lucky to have you as their mother."

Kate had no words, so she just walked over and hugged Alexis with all the love she had in her body, tears streaming down her face.

"I love you," Kate whispered, "thank you."

Alexis pulled out of the hug and looked at Kate, they would both need to fix their makeups.

"I love you too, Kate," Alexis smiled.

When they had calmed down and fixed their makeups, they went downstairs just as guests were starting to arrive.

An hour after the party started Rick pulled Kate up on stage, it was time for the announcement. At this moment Kate wished she could drink, she found that she was not a fan of standing in front of 200 people to tell them she was having a baby. She felt it was a little too personal to share with so many people, but it's not as if she could hide it forever. She knew she would start to show soon, so it was time. Plus Rick was so excited!

"Hello everyone, and thank you for coming out to celebrate with us tonight." Rick began.  
>"Most of you know the story of how I met this extraordinary woman next to me," he said and tightened his grip on her waist for a second. "What most of you don't know is that according to my fiancé, she couldn't stand me when we first met, we all know this is a lie, because here we are." He laughed, "I don't believe you can go from strong dislike, to married in 5 years, I think that deep down she wanted me all along."<p>

"You're right, Rick," she joked, "I wanted you-, to stop being an ass." There was laughter in the crowd.

"Well, sweetheart," Ricks smile was mischievous, "the joke is on you tonight." He kissed her lightly.

"You see," he said to the crowd again, "my wife to be and I had planned to surprise everyone with a pregnancy announcement," there was a gasp from the crowd, "but after my birthday, where she totally fooled me, I told her I would create an epic surprise for her."

_What did you do, what did you do, what did you do? This is so bad, I don't like surprises, he knows this. Crap._

"So this engagement party slash pregnancy announcement, is actually our wedding." He looked at Kate and smiled.

_Oh, my God. I don't have a dress, I can't get married in this, what about vows, or music or … who knew this was happening?_


	9. Chapter 9

**Disclaimer: I don't own Castle.**

* * *

><p>Kate's mind was reeling at this surprise. <em>Damn it, Castle! What were you thinking?<em>

"What's …," she began, but quickly stopped when Alexis grabbed her hand and dragged her away.

"Come on, Kate, we need to get you ready," Alexis said as she took Kates hand and pulled her into her bedroom again, with Lanie close behind.

"You knew about this," she looked at both of them, accusation in her tone, "both of you?"

"Kate, honey, we thought it would be sweet," Lanie said.

"I haven't gotten anything ready," Kate began, her eyes filling with tears. "I don't have a dress, I don't have my mom, I'm not ready for this." _What kind of a grownup am I? Crying for my mother? Well I'm going to blame Rick for this! He made me face this wedding right now – pregnant! _

"Kate?" Alexis sounded worried and a little apprehensive, "we, uhm, talked to your dad and we have your dress." She pulled out a garment bag and opened it, pulling out her mother's dress.

"Oh," was all she could muster.

"When we went dress shopping the other day, I checked your size and estimated your measurements," Alexis stated, "I had your mother's dress altered to fit you."

"Wow, he really thought this through, didn't he?" Kate said, finding her inner fierceness. "Lanie, did you get the bridesmaids dress we had picked out?"

"Yes, I went there the next day and I have it in Alexis' room." Lanie spoke calmly, adding, "I'll just go get ready, will you be OK?"

"Yeah, we'll be fine," Alexis answered.

Kate took off her engagement dress and put on her wedding dress. _This is crazy, how is this happening today? _

She looked at herself in the mirror and was in awe, the dress fit perfectly. "Thank you, sweetie, for getting my dress ready."

"Your welcome," Alexis smiled. "So, do you want your hair up or down?" Alexis asked, looking at the tiara.

"I think up is better," they both turned around and saw Martha in the doorway.

"Martha? Thank you, I am just so grateful for all you and Alexis have done to make this happen." Kate knew that Martha had put a great deal of work into this wedding and was honestly grateful for it.

"Alexis, would you give us a minute?" Martha said calmly.

"Uhm, sure grams, I'll just go change."

"Katherine, I would like to thank you for making my son so very happy. I also brought you this, in case you didn't have something blue," Martha looked at her lovingly.

Kate opened the jewelry box and looked at stunning earrings with a blue gem, surrounded by little diamonds.

"These were given to me by my mother to wear on my wedding day, and her mother before that. They have only been worn by women of substance, they have been waiting for you," Martha said frankly.

"Thank you, Martha," Kate breathed, "I am _so_ honored." She hugged her soon to be mother-in-law.

Jim walked in, wearing a tux with a tie and pocket square in the same color as Lanie's dress.

"Hi, dad," Kates eyes started to fill again. "You look great."

"You look beautiful, Katie," Jim smiled, but it faltered a little, before he was all smiles again. "She would be so proud," he stated simply.

"Thanks, dad." Kate wiped away a tear or two before fixing her makeup again.

Alexis was back, she was wearing a tux, with her tie loose around her neck. She instantly started getting Kates hair ready, fitting the tiara nicely on a loose bun, and a few loose waves coming down from it.

"You are ready," Alexis announced.

_I can't believe that it's only taken us half an hour to get ready, we deserve an award or something._

Kate looked at herself in the full-length mirror, "you look just like her, you know", Jim Beckett really knew how to tug at her heartstrings.

"You think?" Kate said, wishing her mother was there to celebrate with her, to see her get married.

"No," he said, "I know, I remember when she wore that dress," he gave a sad smile, "I remember it like it was yesterday." He squeezed her hand, "I always thought she was the most beautiful bride I'd ever seen, until now."

Kate carefully dried her tear before it fell.

"You ready Katie?" Jim asked, offering her his arm.

"Yes, let's get me married." Kate smiled and headed for the door.

She stopped by the double doors so that Alexis and Martha could take their places, to Kates surprise, Martha was officiating the ceremony. _So that was the information she was looking for online._ Everything was starting to make sense, all the hushed conversations behind closed doors, it was all about this. _Well at least we are not in space, or at a theme park._

Lanie looked her over again, making sure everything was perfect. "This is it, Kate. You are getting married." Lanie shook her head, bemused. "I still can't believe he managed to surprise you," Lanie laughed.

"I knew that something was up, I just never imagined it to be so over the top," Kate laughed too, "guess I should have expected it."

"Well it_ is _Richard Castle," Lanie said, still laughing.

Suddenly there was music and Kates head shot up, Lanie straightened her back and walked down the aisle. The music changed into the wedding march and everyone stood up to watch Kate.

As soon as she started down the aisle, she gripped her father's arm tighter. She caught Ricks eyes and they were gleaming with joy, he had the biggest smile on his face. She knew her smile matched his, she wanted to be mad at him for springing a surprise wedding at her, but all she could feel was pure joy. Each step was bringing her closer to becoming Mrs. Richard Castle.

_If someone had told me 10 years ago that Richard Castle, famed author of the Derek Storm novels, would be my one and done. Well, I would probably have put them in the psych ward of the nearest hospital. But here I am, meeting him at the altar._

She had made it to the altar without tripping or doing anything awkward or embarrassing, though Kate was known for her fierceness and self-assuredness, she still sighed a breath of relieve to have made it.

Martha smiled at her as Jim went to his seat.

"Dearly beloved, and all that jazz," Martha began, "This is a wonderful time for my family, my son is getting married, again."

"Mother," Rick warned teasingly, as he smiled at Kate.

"Ah, yes, well, third times the charm, as they say," Martha said, with the wave of her hands. "What I feel makes this marriage different from his previous ones, is that Rick and Kate are partners, they are equals and push each other to do better, to be better."

"Katherine, it's time for your vows." Martha said and looked at her.

"The moment I met you, my life became extraordinary. Having you as a partner in crime, saved my life in more ways than one." Kate wiped a stray tear from her eye, "you helped me see that there was more to life than the job. Having you as a partner in life, you have taught so much about myself, and about family." She glanced at Alexis, "I am so proud to become your wife, and the mother of your children. I love you, Richard Castle, always."

She blew out her breath, trying to regain her composure.

"Richard," Martha said, with tears in her eyes.

"The moment I met you, my life became extraordinary. Ever since I met you I have been inspired, not just in my writing, but in my life." Rick took a deep breath, "you have made happier than I thought possible, and I can't wait to spend the rest of my life trying to unravel the mystery that is you." He held her gaze, "I love you, Katherine Beckett, always."

Martha was wiping her tears on a handkerchief.

"The show must go on," Martha exclaimed as she looked at Alexis, "do you have the rings?"

Alexis nodded and handed them to her father, who in turn handed one to Kate.

"These rings represent the unity of your marriage, the infinity of the love you two share." Martha said, making small circles with her finger, "it will tell everyone you meet that you have found your truest of loves."

Kate looked at Rick, tears in both of their eyes, and smiled at him as she whispered, "love you."

"Richard, do you take Katherine to be your lawfully wedded wife, to have and to hold through all of lives ups and downs?" Martha looked at her son and smiled, handkerchief still clutched between her fingers.

"I do," he stated simply and Kate put the wedding band on his finger, then kissed it.

"Katherine dear, do you take Richard to be lawfully wedded husband, to have and to hold through …"

"I do," Kate interrupted her, to soft laughter from the crowd. Rick put the gold band on her finger, then interlaced his with hers.

"Can I kiss her now?" He asked, not taking his eyes of Kate.

"Yes, yes, kiss," Martha said with the wave of her hands, "I now pronounce you husband and wife."

* * *

><p><strong>I would just like to thank you for the nice reviews, they make my heart swell.<strong>

**Next chapter will be up soon.**

**I would also like to say that, I along with all of the Castle fandom was shocked when the news of a Stana-less season 9. That I am grateful for the time she had with the show and would like to thank Andrew Marlowe for giving us Caskett.**


End file.
